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mCLE  SMVS  FOREST  RAl'JGERS 


Episode  ^5. 


( ) - ( ) 

11:50  to  12;g0  A,M.  C.S.T,  FEBRAURY  4,  1952<,  THURSDAY 

OPEITIRG  AIUIOUUCE^.-IEI'IT : 

Uncle  Sam^s  Forest  Rangers  are  v/ith  us  today®  We  take 
you  again  to  the  open  spaces,  v/here  Jim  and  Jerry  are  carrying 
on  their  v/ork  of  protecting  and  managing  the  national  forest® 
Jim  Rohhins  is  the  Forest  Ranger  in  charge  of  the  Pine  Cone 
District,  and  Jerry  Quick  is  his  new  assistant  who  just  arrived 
the  first  of  this  year,  you  remember,  to  learn  v/hat  a forest 
ranger  has  to  do  and  hov/  he  does  it*  Last  week  we  v;ere  with 
them  when  they  pulled  a man^s  automobile  out  of  the  mud,  but 
got  , small  thanks  for  it*  Y/e  find  Jim  and  Jerry  back  at  the 
Pine  Cone  Ranger  Station  today*  Here  they  are; 

(DOG  BARKS) 

JIM:  Down,  Rex.  --  Get  down*  Can^t  a fellov/  go  out  in 

the  barn  a fev/  minutes  without  having  you  jump 
all  over  him  when  he  comes  back?  You ^11  wag  that 
tail  right  off  if  you  don^t  look  out,  old  timer  — 
Oh,  Bess* 

BESS:  Yes,  Jim. 

JIM:  Any  ^phone  calls? 

BESS:  Do.  Expecting  any? 
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cJIII:  Well,  I sort  of  had  a suspicion  lately  that  Mike 

Bundy  was  up  to  something,  so  I asked  A1  Perkins 
to  let  me  knov;  if  he  saw  him  go  past  the  camp  todaj^^* 

BESS:  I wish  Bundy  would  go  ^v/ay  from  here,  Jim«  I^m 

afraid  he^s  got  it  in  for  you*  Please  Be  careful, 
Yjon^t  you? 

JIM;  DonH  worry,  Bess.  Ke^s  not  so  dangerous  --  Y/here^s 

Jerry  ? 

BESS:  ViHiy,  he  went  down  to  the  post  office  after  the 

mail  about  half  an  ho-ur  ago* 

JIH:  Half  an  hour  ago?  (chuckles)  1 Bet  he^s  run  onto 

the  schoolma^m  down  there© 

BESS:  I wouldn^t  Be  a Bit  surprised* 

JIM:  And  they  We  Been  standing  there  talking  ever  since* 

BESS:  Well,  there  isnW  an^'  girl  around  here  IW  rather 

see  him  takie  up  with,  Jim* 

JIM:  ilo.  They  donW  come  any  finer  than  Mary  Halloway® 

But  I donW  Y/ant  the  young  cuB  moping  around  here 
lovesick  all  the  time.  Too  much  v/ork  to  Be  done. 

BESS:  Oh,  ncY;,  Jim.  The  BoyW  lonesome,  up  here  so  far 

away  from  all  his  old  friends* 

JIM:  V/ell,  I suspect  mayBe  he  is.  Hard  workW  the  Best 

cure  for  that  that  I knov/  of,  though. 

BESS:  But  don^t  Be  too  hard  on  him,  Jim.  It  takes  a little 

time  to  get  used  to  this  sort  of  v/ork,  you  knov/* 

JIM:  I wonW  Bess.  But  sitting  around  dreaming  about 

his  fair  lady  wonH  thcuglien  him  up  any. 

BESS:  You  should  have  seen  yourself  twenty  years  or  so  ago* 
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(Laughs)  Say,  v/hy  'bring  that  up? 

BESS: 

(giggles)  You  used  to  look  so  forlorn  every  time  I 

couldnH  go  v/alking  with  you,  I just  had  to  feel 

sorry  for  you,  Jim,  in  spite  of  myself® 

JBI: 

Now,  listen,  Bess  — 

BESS : 

And  I had  to  treat  you  real  nice,  or  you^d  look  glum 

as  an  old  'buzzard®  Just  had  to  spoil  you® 

JIM ; 

hell,  I havenH  Been  locking  very  glum  lately,  have  I 

BESS: 

No*  IWe  "been  spoiling  you  ever  sincec. 

JIM: 

Well,  I must  be  in  terrible  shape  after  all  this 

kind  treatment® 

BESS : 

Yes,  but  you're  a pretty  good  man,  Jim  Robbins,  in 

spite  of  the  shape  youB'^e  ino 

JIM: 

(chuckles)  1^11  be  good,  Bess®  Guess  I canH 

complain  about  the  way  youWe  been  treating  me  at 

that® 

BESS: 

Kerens  Jerry  now® 

(30UED  OF  FO0TS2EPS  iaiP  POOP.) 


JERKY: 

Here  ^s  the  mail,  Mr*  Robbins® 

JIM: 

Thanks,  Jerry®  Took  you  long  enough  to  get  itl 

JERKY: 

Well,  I had  to  wait  a little  wliile®  It  v/asn^t  sorted 

yet® 

JIM: 

Oh,  I see®  See  anybody  ao\m  there? 

JERKY: 

Y/ell  - uh  - nobody  in  particular® 

JIM: 

That’s  too  bad  — The  schoolma’m  wasn’t  there,  huh? 

JERRY: 

Well,  yes  — Miss  Halloway  was  there© 
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JIM: 

I sort  of  thought  maybe  she  v/as.  And  you  hurried 

right  backo  (Chuckles)  --  Well,  let^s  see  wliat^s  in 

the  mail©  --  Kerens  a letter  for  you,  Bess.  Looks 

like  it^s  from  Aunt  Bertha*  Her  handv/ri tinges 

getting  a little  shaky,  poor  old  soul© 

BSSS: 

Thanks-  Yes,  this  is  from  Bertha o 

JIM: 

And  here's  a couple  of  bills.  You  take  ^em,  Bess© 

They  make  me  feel  depressed© 

BESS : 

How  about  me  ? 

JIM: 

(Chuckles)  You?  — i/ell,  you  can  spring  them  on  me 

next  time  you  figure  I need  a little  punislmient  for 

my  sins© 

BESS: 

I don^t  think  1^11  have  to  wait  long* 

{PHC^KE  PJIIGS) 


JIM: 

Bet  that^s  A1  Perkins  Pine  Cone  Ranger  Station  •— 

Oh  -- 

BESS : 

(VJiispers)  Is  it  about  Mike  Bundy? 

JIM: 

Ho  — (to  phone  again)  I mean  yes  • — yes  --  yes  — 

uh  huh  oh,  that^s  all  right*  Good  bye. 

(CLICK  OF  PHOIJE  RECEIVES  HAi'TGIir  UP) 


BESS: 

Was  it  Al? 

JIM: 

(Chuckles)*  Ho,  that  was  just  old  Mrs.  Moss  down  in 

the  village  ringing  our  number  by  mistaJke  again* 

I thought  she  was  going  to  take  all  day  to  tell  me 

she  gave  the  wrong  ring* 

BESS: 

She  alv7ays  does  go  in  for  long  conversations* 

A 
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Jill: 

(Chuckles)  I guess  she  doesnH  care  nruch  who  she^s 

\ 

talking  to,  just  so  _she  can  do  the  tallcing®  — Well, 

let^s  see  v/hat  the  rest  of  the  mail  is©  — • Kerens 

the  Service  Bulletin,  A little  light  reading  for 

you  tonight,  Jerry# 

JERRY: 

'Thanks  e 

JIM: 

And  here-s  a request  for  a special  report,  to  he  in 

the  hands  of  the  Supervisor  hy  Monday,  February  8thc. 

Guess  you ‘11  have  to  postpone  the  light  reading  in 

favor  of  a little  heavy  writing,  Jerryc 

JERRY: 

I/hat  ^s  the  report  about? 

JIM; 

Camp  ground  improvement s® 

JERRY: 

But  I^m  not  very  familiar  v/ith  that  v/ork  yet. 

JIM: 

You  Y/ill  be  by  the  time  we  get  the  report  written  up© 

(PH('NE  RINGS) 


JIM: 

Maybe  that’s  A1  Perkins,  this  time®  — Pine  Cone 

Ranger  Station#  --  Yeah,  this  is  Jimo  Oh,  hello 

A1  — Where?  • — Oh,  yes#  — Bo,  never  mind,  Al# 

Yeah,  I knov/  he’s  kind  of  mean,  but  v/e  can  handle 

him,  I guess#  Thanks,  anyhow  — All  right#  --  Thanics, 

Al#  Goodbye#  (Sound  of  receiver  hanging  up)  ~~  Get 

your  coat  and  mittens,  Jerry#  We’ve  got  a little 

business  to  ’tend  to  up  the  road© 

JERRY: 

All  right#  What  is  it? 

JIM: 

Somebody’s  doing  something  he  shouldn’t# 

BESS : 

Is  it  — that  man,  Jim? 

JIM: 

I s’pect  it  is,  Bess# 

t 
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BESS : 

Oh,  do  Be  careful,  wonH  you,  Jim? 

JIM: 

BonH  vvorry,  Besso 

JEHI'Y: 

Shall  I take  my  gun  along? 

JIM: 

(Decisively)  Ko« 

JERRY: 

Uh  - why? 

JIM: 

Might  go  off*  — You  can  Bring  along  your  rriarking 

ax,  though  e — Well  now.  lock  at  old  Rex  sit  up  and 

take  notice*  Want  to  go  alcng^  Rex?  — ^ (Deg  Barks) 

— Well,  I reckon  you  can  — Gome  on.:  — We ^11  Be 

Back  in  a little  while,  Bess® 

BESS : 

Please  Be  careful. 

(SOUIIP  OF  POOR  CLOSING) 
(FAPEOUT  - IfJSICAL  INTERLUPS) 
(SOTllIP  OF  AUTO  IIOTOR) 


JIM: 

Guess  we M Better  leave  the  car  here  and  walk  the 

rest  of  the  way® 

JERRY: 

All  right. 

(SOUND  OF  MOTOR  STOPS.  SOUND  OF  AUTO  DOOR  CLOSING. 
(DOG  BARKS) 


JIM: 

Here,  Rex.  Hush  up.  You^re  supposed  to  keep  q_uiet 

right  now*  — Let^s  head  up  here  throngh  the  timBer® 

JERIY: 

Okay. 

JIM: 

Know  your  regulations  aBout  cutting  timBer  without 

a permit,  Jerry? 

JERRY: 

That^s  covered  By  Reg'.ilation  isnH  it? 

JIM: 

That^s  it*  The  one  prohibiting  ^unauthorized  cutting 

or  destroying  or  removing  of  timBer  from  the  national 

forest ”* 

JERRY; 

Is  that  what  the  trouble  is? 
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JIK: 

11^  be  I 

JSRHY : 

( enthusiast io ) Let  me  make  the  arrest,  v/ill  you? 

Jill: 

Keep  your  shirt  on,  young  fellov/*  We’ll  see  later 

on  Y/hether  v/e’re  going  to  put  anybody  under  arrest 

or  note  — Come  back  here,  Rexe  That^s  the  old  boy* 

Stick  to  heel  av/hile*  Rex,  --  Wait  a minute  — 

Listen^  — 

JSRIT; 

\Jhat  is  it  ? 

JIM; 

Hear  that? 

JERRY: 

Yeah*  I hear  it  noY/* 

JIM: 

Sounds  like  somebody’s  using  an  ax^  doesn’t  it? 

JERKY: 

Yeah.  That’s  chopping  all  right* 

JIM: 

It’s  over  this  way*  Gome  on* 

(PAUSE) 


JERKY: 

(sotto  voice)  There  he  is* 

(DOG  GROTaS) 


JIM: 

( und  e r 1 0 ne ) Hush  up , Rex© 

JERRY: 

(undertone)  Say,  it’s  that  fellOY/  wo  pulled  out 

of  the  mud  last  week  the  one  v/ho’s  been 

threatening  to  shoot  youJ 

JIM: 

(undertone)  Yes,  it’s  Mike  BYindy. 

JERKY: 

(undertone)  He  sees  us.  Look,  he’s  picking  up.  a 

rifle.  YiTny  didn’t  yo  i let  me  bring  a gun? 

JIM: 

I don’t  Yi3jit  any  shooting.  — (calls)  Key  there, 

Bundy  — Look  at  him  hot‘~foot  it  for  the  road  — 

(calls)  Hey,  Beindy  --  Making  believe  he  doesn’t 

hear  us*  (calls)  Better  v/ait  a minute,  Bundy  — 

Come  on,  Jerry,  he’s  changed  his  mind  about  trying  to 

sneak  away© 

4» 
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JEPEY: 

Jill: 

BUIIPY: 

JIM: 

BUIIDY: 

JIM: 


(undertone)  Look  out  he  donH  take  a shot  at  us « 

He  v/onH«  (Log  grov/ls ) Here  Rex,  get  to  heel  -- 
V/sll,  Bundy,  v/hat  are  you  up  to  nov/? 

( sur  ly ) Huth  i n ^ 

Hothing,  huh?  Just  looking  around? 

That^s  ^ business. 

Sure*  — HavenH  been  outting  some  poles  by  any  chanc 
have  you,  Bundy? 


(HO  nESvim) 


JIM:  Jerry,  see  if  you  carMt  find  some  fresh- cut  poles 

hereabouts,  will  you? 

JERRY:  1^11  look  around,  Mr,  Robbins. 

JIM : ( s t e r nly ) Put  that  gun  down,  Bimdy* 

BHHIY:  You  gays  better  not  — 

JIM;  Thaf^s  all  right.  You  just  drop  that  gun, 

BUI'ITY:  I ainH  lettin^  nobody  interfere  in  my  business,  see? 

JIM:  That  all  depends. 

BUlfDY:  You  govMnent  men  are  always  try  in  ^ to  butt  in  on  — 

JIM:  We^re  not  interfering  with  any  legitimate  activity. 

If  we  allowed  hit  or  miss  cutting,  where  v/culd  our 
forest  be? 

BIJHBY:  That  ainH  no  concern  of  mine. 

JIM;  Yes  it  is,  Bundy,  yours  and  everybody H else. 

JERRY:  (coming  up)  Mr.  Robbins,  there  are  some  fresh  cut 

trees  just  over  there  behind  that  clump  of  pines. 

And  hereH  the  ax  they  were  cut  v/ith. 

JIM:  I HI  just  confiscate  those  poles.  — Your  ax,  Bundy? 
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E UiTPY ; 
JII!: 


SUEEY: 


JILI: 
JSFJiY : 


ji:;; 

JERRY: 

JIM: 


JERRY: 


JIM: 


JERRY: 


S^posin^  it  is? 

Row  lock  herej  Bundy * You^re  going  to  make  trouble 
around  here  just  once  too  often®  You  loicv;  v/ell 
enough  there  ^s  no  cutting  allov^ed  on  this  forest 
without  a permit® 

You  ain^t  got  nothing  on  me*  (going  off)  Let^s 
see  you  prove  I done  it* 

(sternly)  Jerry* 

(undertone  - excited)  Aw,  let  me  jump  him,  Mr. 
Hollins*  He ^11  get  av/ay* 

That^s  all  right*  Let  him  go* 

But  he  says  v/e  can^t  prove  anything*  V/e  oughta  hold 
himJ 

Yell,  I reckon  we  could  make  out  a case  against  him 
if  v/e  tried.  But  mayle  Bundy’ 11  lay  low  now  — for 
a v/h  i 1 e anyhov/  • 

Gee,  I wish  you’ d’ve  let  me  gral  him.  Yhy  don’t  you 
have  him  locked  up?  That’d  keep  him  from  making 
trouble* 

If  he  keeps  on  making  trouble  we  might  have  to  do  tha 
But  then  — * I sort  of  have  a feeling  that  most  folks 
have  a little  good  in  them,  Jerrj/,  only  sometimes 
it  takes  a lot  of  prodding  to  sq.ueeze  it  out. 

Maybe  old  Bundy  even  has  a little  streak  of  good 
somev/here  in  his  makeup,  in  spite  of  that  sour  old 
face  of  his* 

He  certainly  doesn’t  look  like  it* 


) ..  . 


!) 
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JIM;  he  don^t.  — But  you  never  can  tell,  maybe  we 

can  get  him  cooperating  with  us  one  of  these  days® 

I*d  sort  of  lihe  to  give  him  a chance  to  make  up  for 
his  past  mischief  by  doing  good  turns  some  day,  - 
preaching  the  gospel  of  good  forestry. 

JEREY;  I dOiiH  think  there  ^s  much  chance  of  him  reforming  and 

doing  that! 

JIM;  Well,  maybe  not.  But  v/e’ll  give  him  a chance.  I^ve 

seen  tooigher  ones  than  Old  Bundy  swap  ends  over  some 
trifling  favor  and  become  strong  cooperators, 
(chuckles)  I remember  old  Stutterin^  Bachman  dov/n 
on  Rapid  Creek.  He  v/as  the  orneriest  vhielp  you 
ever  saw.  Even  burned  off  my  pasture  one  fall  and 
like  to  burned  the  Ranger  Station.  He  hated  the 
government  and  everybody  that  worked  for  it.  Then 
along  came  a hard  Y;inter  in  ’25  and  old  Stutterin’ s 
stock  were  starving.  He  had  no  money  to  buy  hay, 
but  I happened  to  have  a little  extra  feed  so  I 
sent  him  word  to  come  up  and  get  a few  loads  and  he 
could  pay  me  back  the  next  year.  Since  that  he’s 
been  trying  to  be  so  helpful  that  he’s  a nuisance 
sometimes.  — You  see,  Jerry,  I’m  looking  for  the 
soft  spot  in  Bundy  and  in  the  meantime  v/e’ll  ^ust 
keep  a tight  rein  on  him  so  he  can’t  buck  us  too  hard« 
Maybe  that’s  the  best  v/ay  at  that,  Mr.  Robbins. 


JEPHY; 
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JIM:  Worth  trying^  I reckon*  — Well,  Jerry,  let^s  make  a 

few  notes  on  the  number  and  size  of  these  poles  Bundy 
cut,  and  put  property  notices  on  them* 

JEH]  Y : Okay,  Mr • Rob  bins* 

JII'I:  Then  1*11  have  to  be  getting  back  to  the  Station* 

Bess  alY/ays  worries  when  she  knows  I*m  having  dealings 
?/ith  Bundj^*  You*d  better  go  on  over  to  the  timber 
sale  area  and  mark  trees  for  cutting  the  rest  of  this 
afternoon*  You  can  ride  in  with  A1  Perkins  this 
evening*  — Kind  a take  notice  on  your  way  Y/hich  v;ay 
Bundy *s  tracks  lead  out* 

JERP.Y;  All  right*  1*11  go  right  after  him* 

JIM:  But  if  you  run  into  him  again,  keep  your  mouth  shut, 

young  fellow*  I donH  v;ant  you  starting  any  arguments 
just  yet* 

JERRY:  (slightlj^  off)  Yes  sir* 

(BUG  BARKS) 

JIM:  Well,  there,  Rex,  you  v/ant  to  be  moving  on,  huh?  All 

right,  old  boy,  w/e*ll  head  back  home  directly. 

( FAEEUUT ) 

(MUSICAL  IKTERLUBE) 
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aMOUNCER: 

V/e  leave  our  friends  here.  But  they  will  he  with  us  again 
next  Thursday  at  this  same  hour,  v/hen  v/e  shall  continue  the 
story  of  Eorest  Ranger  Jim,  - and  Jerry,  his  nev/  assistant. 

An  immediate  objective  of  the  United  States  Forest  Service 
is  to  prevent  a permanent  reduction  of  timber  resources  by 
providing  for  future  crops  of  timber o On  the  national  forests, 
therefore,  the  Rangers  endeavor  to  develop  continuous  production 
by  guarding  against  indiscriminate  cutting 9 as  v/ell  as  against 
fire  and  other  destructive  agencies.  As  we  follow  our  Ranger 
friends  in  their  work  we  shall  see  v/hat  a big  and  interesting 
job  this  is. 

'■Uncle  Sanies  Forest  Rangers is  a presentation  of  the 
Rational  Broadcasting  Company  in  cooperation  with  the  Forest 
Service,  United  States  Department  of  Agriciilture® 

The  cast  of  today ^s  episode  was  as  follows; 

Jim  Robbins,  Forest  Ranger 
Jerry  Quick, ■ Assistant  Ranger 
Bess  Robbins,  Jim^s  wife 
Mike  Bundy,  poacher 


or 

January  25,  1932. 
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